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THE MARRIAGE: 
A TALE FROM THE ITALIAN. 


N afmall town of Romagna, there was a man in good cir- 
cuinftances, who had an only daughter, the fole heirefs to alk 

his property. Her age was near fixteen; and befide her being 
very rich, fhe was alfo handfome, and endowed with thofe ac- 
complifhments that well educated and refpe€table young ladies 
are wont to poffefs ; therefore fhe was fought in marriage by ali 
the principal young men of the town. Her father perceived 
that the great expectations arifing from her fortune, were the 
chief inducements for all the fuitors; and none correfponded 
to his wifhes either in charaéter or temper. One was of an il- 
luftrious family which had fallen from its fplendour through 
the imprudence of its anceftors, and he wifhed to reftore it to 
its former luftre by this marriage ; but had learnt from his ideas 
of nobility, nothing but a vain pride, and a deteftation of alt 
occupation, as if idlenefs was the moft brilliant quality that dif- 
tinguifhed anobleman. Another had paffed feveral years in the 
ftudy of laws; but having been far fromthe eyes of his friends, 
he had made greater progrefs in vice and immorality from the 
bad examples he had been furrounded with, than in the fludies he 
had been fent to purfue. Another, mad after the gaming.-table, 
threw away whole days, and even part of his nights at his dare 
ling paftime. Another, in love with his fweet perfon, eme 
ployed the greateft part of the day at his toilet; and piquing 
himfelf in being the firft to follow all the neweft fathions, he, 
with his affeéted inticements, and effeminate manners, afpired to 
the conqueft of thofe vain girls that refembled him. Another, 
by his hot and fiery temper, deftroyed all hopes of the young 
lady’s happinefs. And finally, one more, by his dulnefs and 
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flupidity’ was an obje& of contempt to his witty countrymen. 
Therefore, the wife father found in all thofe gentlemen, faults 
too great to be compatible with the defire which he had of 
procuring to his daughter real and permanent felicity. 

Occupied with thefe thoughts, he called her to a ferious con- 
verfation ; and faid:; “* You well know, my dear daughter, that 
the fole comfort of my old age is placed in you, and you like. 
wife know, with what tender affe&tion love you, But the time 
approaches when you muft choofe a partner for life, and I muft 
perhaps bear to fee you taken from me, carried to another houfe, 
and become one of quite another family. In a choice, on which 
is to depend the happinefs or mifery of your whole life, Heaven 
forbid I fhould imitate thofe cruc! unfeeling fathers who with to 
tyrannize over the willof their children! The hufband’who is 
to be united to you for lite, fhall be chofen by you. Butas you 
fee of what confequence fuch a choice is, I only require, in re. 
turn for the love I bear you, that the experience I have acquired 
from age may affilt you, who from your tender years cannot yet 
have acquired any, and that you may attend to my advice. The 
care I have had of you till now, and the retired life you have 
led, far from the communication and buiile of the world, in- 
duce me tothink that, your heart is flill difengaged. Yet I wih 
to know whether that is.the cafe or not; aud you muft acquaint 
me with the truth, without referve, as | do not.meanto controul 
your wifhes, if they are directed to any one, but only to guide 
them.” 

His daughter having declared that her heart was ftill free, and 
that fhe would never depart from.her beloved father’s advice, 
he proceeded :—" You muft then know that there are many 
who are defirous of obtaining your hand; but.of all thofe who 
have applied to me for it, I fee none that [ either like or think 
prope: for you. ‘The precepts I have inftilled in you, will, I 
flatter myfell, prevent you from thinking to afpire to a perfon 
that is more noble or more illuftrious than yourfelf. A private 
citizen’s daughter, as you are, you will mot rife from. your fla 
tion in the leaft, by the riches | am difpofed to leave you; and 
if you fhould marry fome nobleman, you would only gain. this, 
that you could no longer live comfortably with your old friends, 
becaufe your huiband would not allow it, nor could you alia. 
ciate with ladies of rank, who were born your fuperiors, becaule 
you would be rejecied by them; or if tolerated, it would be 
with fcorn and contempt. Between married. people, equality 
of rank is indifpentable, or at leail .as near as conveniently. caa 


be ; the fame may be faid of age and condition, in order to obtain 


happinefs; and yet that docs not fuflice. It is neceffary to ex- 
amine the charatter of the perjon you. are going to. be joined to 
m fuch folemn bonds, and to whom you are to truft your for- 
tune and perfon forever. A gambler, a rake, a brute, a knave, 


a rogue, 
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a rogue, a mifer, or an idle fellow; an effeminate man, one 
given to floth orthoughtleffnefs; a filly fellow, or a fpendthrift, 
could make you pafs only fad hours and unhappy days. Now 
of all thofe young men I know here, who might afpire to your 
hand, I cannot difcover one that is not tainted with one or other 
of thefe faults. Hearthen a thought of mine. I fancy it will 
be neceffary for usto go toa larger town thanthis, There, 
among a great number of perfons, it will be eafier to make a 
choice, and Heaven may, with greater facility, difcover to you 
him who is to be the caufe of your comfort and happinefs through 
life. And if Heaven fhould ordain that your hand was to be 
the reward of the virtue of fome one unjultly perfecuted by 
fortune, how happy fhould I be, my dear daughter! Therefore 
you muft not care whether your intended hufband is favoured 
by fortune or not: the great property which Heaven has be. 
ftowed upon me, and which is foon to be your’s, will be fuffici- 
ent for you as a citizen’s daughter to live in comfort with your 
hufband, let him be who he will.” 

His daughter fhedding a torrent of tears of tendernefs, faid : 

If Lam highly indebted to you, my father, for this life 
which I owe you, I am itill more fo for your love, and for 
the care with which you have watched over my tender and un- 
experienced age. And to whom can I better truft myfelf than 
to you ? I therefore give my felf entirely up to your guidance, 
care, and love. And if Heaven fhould difpofe that your pro- 
perty is to become the reward of diltreffed virtue, what could I 
with for more, but that he to whom it happened, fhould never 
have occafion to repent having ac juired ine at the fame time ? 
er I hope the more that he wou!d not have occafion to repent 

, as by fuch means it would be eafier to prevail on him to come 

and live with you as a fon, and | then fhould never be deprived 
of the happinefs of your company, and the advantage of your 
counfels.”’ 

Her father felt a [weet tranfport of lively joy ; he embraced 
his daughter, and kiffed her tenderly ; then laid, ** May Hea- 
ven keep you always in fuch virtuous and noble feutiments, my 
dear child, and you will alw ‘ays make your father as happy as 
lo now.’’—He then made every neceffary preparation, and 


you d 
fet out with her for Rome. As foon as he arrived there, he di- 


ligent ly began to look about for a perfon proper to be his daugh- 
ter’s hufband. After long and careful refearches he faid to her, 
I think I have found at leaft one who may make you ha PPY. 
The fon of an attorney, whois famous for merit and integrity, 
and himfelf a prudent young man, whe fludying his ieee 
proteflion, promifes, by his application and talents, to equal him 
in reputation, is defirou s of obtaining your hand, It oniy res 
mains to fee whether he pleafes you: I fhall find means that 
you may {ce him, and from his converfation we fhall then dif. 
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cover his mind as well as the appearance of his perfon. But, 
my dear daughter, I muft require a facrifice, which I promife 
myfelf to obtain trom your virtuous difpofition. I have al- 
ready told you that all my fortune fhould belong to you fome 
day : nor is there any perfon in the world to whom I have 
thought I could better leave it. But fomething extraordinary 
that happened this morning, makes me wifh that a part of it 
fhould be given to another perfon. As I was this morning at 
the houfe of a banker, who is a friend of mine, I faw a young 
man, about twenty years of age, of a comely. perfon, and gen. 
teel behaviour, who prepoffefled me in his favour, and therefere 
I was induced to afk the banker whether he was his fon; he 
faid no, but that he was the fon of a very honeft merchant, 
whom I had known formerly here in Rome ; but who had loft, 
from fevere misfortunes, al] that he was worth in the world, and 
died through grief. He left a wife and this fon, added che 
banker; and I have taken him as clerk in my houfe, that he may 
fupport himfelf and his mother out of his gains. He therefore 
does all in his power for her; and as I never had a more at- 
tentive, clever, nor better behaved young man, I have lately 
increafed his falary ; but his good morals and many virtues de- 
ferve a much better fortune. Affeéted at this account, I was 
afhamed of myfelf for having neglefed to vifit the mother, 
whom I had formerly been acquainted with, and whom I knew 
to be a very fenfible and virtuous woman, therefore no longer 
delayed to fulfil that duty. On calling upon her I found her 
alone; and having made myfelf known to her, I turned the 
converfation upon her paft events, and was onthe point of fhed- 
ding tears of tendernefs, at finding with what refignation fhe 
bore her misfortunes, and with what fentiments of gratitude fhe 
blefled Heaven, for having left her fo dutiful and beloved a fon: 
after the lofs of her hufband and her fortune; he by his excellent 
behaviour compenfated all her ills.—I well know, my dear 
daughter, what would be the fenfations of your grateful heart, 
fhould we, if reduced to fuch diftrefs, find relicf from the ge- 
nerofity of fome friend: and even without that thought, I firmly 
hope your beneficent heart would not fuffer two fuch virtuous 
perfons to be left in fo unmerited and cruel a flate. I therefore 
think of employing a part of my fortune to their relief. You 
will itil] have enough let: ; and if the young man I have pro- 
pofedto you fhould feem to pleafe you, as he is rich enough, you 
need not wifh for more.” 

The daughter, affeéted at one part of this difcourfe, and trou- 
bled at the other, anfwered :—'‘ Your property, Sir, waits en- 
tirely your difpofal; and Ido not think that a better oppor. 
tunity can offer to employ what part of it you choofe. But I 
am very forry that, 1f this young man is as virtuous us you de- 
fcribe him, you do not think of beftowing on him, rather than 
on 
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on any one elfe, all your fortune and me too. Yet I ima- 
gine that your intention was fuch once. But perhaps you 
think now that your property would be ill beftowed, if he were 
to have me alfo with it.” 

** Admirable and incomparable girl!” faid the father, “* what 
thanks do I not owe to Heaven for having given thee to me, 
with fach virtuous fentiments! Far from thinking that you 
could be a burdento him, I think you are the gfeateft gift that 
could be made to the beft young man living. But how could I 
have thought to propofe you to marry aman in his fituation? I 
muft have ftaid till you propofed it yourfelf. You fhall there. 
fore fee them both, and choofe between them; for although the 
latter has not feen you yet, I do not doubt but he will think 
himfelf the happieft of men if he obtains you in marriage. 
But that you may have no room to repent your choice, I with 
you to fee the other alfo, whom I fhall have no objeétion to, fhould 
you give him the preference.” 

The prudent father put his fcheme in execution; he fought 
an opportunity to introduce both the young men to the acquain- 
tance of his daughter, that fhe might difcover their difpofitions 
from their converfation and demeanour. Although the attorney’s 
fon was found worthy of notice for feveral reafons, the virtuous 
conduét of the young clerk was found deferving preference; 
and with perfe& fatisfaction of both parties, the marriage was 
celebrated—than which a more joyful one was never feen, nor 
more permanent felicity known. 


LOTTERY ANECDOTE. 


Merchant of much opulence, now refiding in the city, 

whofe name, from motives of delicacy, we do not wifh ta 
communicate, ftands indebted for the whole of kis property, 
reputation, and probably his very exillence, to one fortunate ad- 
venture in the lottery, meditated inthe moments of peculiar em- 
barraffment, and executed as his ve plus ultra, 

The favourite of fortune alludedto, was clerk toa refpeftable 
mercantile houfe neat Lombard-ftreet, in which fituation his 
frit attention tc the interefts of his employers, induced them to 
place implicit confid-nce in his integrity ; he was ent: ulted with 
the management of ail their out-door concerns ; made bargains 
on the exchange; purchafed {tock with the money belonging to 
the firm; and was on all occafions confidered as a perfon of 
fingular prudence and probity. 

A love of company, however, induced him to join a party 
going to the watering places; he was out of town fix weeks, in 
the progrefs of whic) he experienced the extortion pra€tifed by 
innkeepvrs and others, who levy contributions from travellers to 
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fo great an extent, that he found on his return to town, his own 
finances not only exhaufted, but alfo the greater proportion of a 
large fum, the property of his employers, which he had received 
in tru. Cool reflection, which told him his charaéter was 
ruined, as he had dithoneftly made a chafm in the property of 
others, which ail his exertions could never fill up; difgrace and 
infamy ftared him in the face, and he became agitated by the 
moft painful fenfations, aggravated by hearing his condu& was 
fufpefied. 

Inthe moft melancholy mood imaginable, he walked down 
Leadenhall-flreet, meditating a thoufand fruitlefs fchemes to ex- 
tricate himfelf, and had pailed Duke’s-place, when his ear caught 
the found, “‘ Three fives;’’ on turning round he perceived a 
pair of Ifraclites, difcufling their expeétations in the lottery, 
“ As God's my judge !"’ faid one of them, “‘ I dreamed ¢hree 
jives was upa prize.” Three fives re-echoed in the ear of our 
defponding clerk, who inftantly conceived an idea, at once bold 
and determined: it @ruck him there yet remained a poflibility 
of faving his falling reputation, by one grand coup, which was 
inflanily refolved on, He proceeded to an office in Cornhill, 
inquired if 55$ bad been difpofed of, was anfwered in the nega- 
tive, and immediately purchafed the whole ticket, with the re- 
mainder of the money belonging tothe firm. On the day fol. 
Jowing he retired toan obfcure parte of the town, fent fora 
friend, to whom he imparted an account of his condu&, and ex- 
preffed his intention to difappear, and hide himfelf ever after 
from his connections on the moment he fhould learn his ticket 
had proved unfuccefsful; on the contrary, if fortune befriended 
hin, he would recover his good name, and refute the impu- 
tations bis behaviour had incurred. The fame evening he went 
by appointment to the gallery of Covent-garden theatre, where 
he was to await on each fucceeding night for a week the arrival 
of a friend, with tidings of fuccefs or future ruin. Fortune 
did not long keep him in fufpenfe; he bad fcarcely been feated 
before he heard from the difcourfe of one of the fpeators near 
him, that his ticket had been drawn, but whether blank or prize 
he could not learn. The doubt was quickly removed by the 
appearance of the perfon whom he expeéted to bring the intel- 
ligence, with the number pofted on his hat, drawn a prize of 
2,000!, Our adventurer at firft felt fome difficulty to credit 
the report; but being at Jaf convinced of his good fortune, he 
returned tu his lodgings, and immediately wrote a letter to the 
proprietors of the houle, with whom he was engaged, in a ftyle 
of injured honefty, complaining of the calumnies caft on his 
chasatter, in confequence of which he fated his intention to 
decline ferving them any longer; and flated a precife time to 
make up his accounts. On the day appointed, the invefigation 
tovk place; and his concerns appeared f fair, that his em- 
ployers 
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ployers were forry they had entertained any fufpicions to his 
prejudice; made an apology for what had paffed on their parts : 
and offered him an increafe of falary, to remain in their fervice. 
He accepted their propofal, continued to conduét their bufinefs; 
and, fome time back, was admitted a partner in the concern; 
fince which he has accumulated a confiderable fortune, keeps an 
elegant country feat; dalhes about in his curricle; lives in the 
greateft fplendour ; and frequently relates this flory of his lot. 
tery fuccefs to confidential friends. 


Narrative of the late Rebellion in Ireland, 
(Continued from Page 393.) 


N the 6th of June, the day after the battle of Rofs, per- 
haps as an immolation to the departed fouls of romanifts 
killed in that bloody encounter, ten men were feleéted for exe. 
cution by a rebel guard fent for that purpole from Ennifcorthy. 
Thefe viétims were proteftants from that unfortunate place; 
and thither they were conveyed back by the guard, and maf- 
facred. The difference in degree of refentment fhewn by tke 
rebels to the loyalifts of Ennifcorthy and Wexford may have 
arifen from the different receptions which they hed found at 
thefe two towns; the yeomen and volunteers of the former 
having fought with a valour fatal to many of the affailants, while 
the latter had furrendered without a ftruggle, the poft being 
abandoned by the army, whofe retreat was notified by a depu- 
tation to the rebels. This diftinétion, however, could produce 
only a fhort re{pite. A general flaughter of the prifoners, to 
which the townfmen of Wexford were adverfe, was twice at- 
tempted by one of the rebel leaders, whofe name was Dixon, 
and of the worft of charaéters, at the head of bands of peafants. 
He was magnanimoully oppoied, firft by one Hore, a butcher, 
and next by one Scallion, a nautical trader, the former with a 
fword, the latter with a piftol, defying him to fingle combat 
and infifting- that he mult /Lew dim/felf a man before he fhou! 
dare to put defencelefs men to death. 
Dixon, however, relinguilhed not his bloody defign, a: 
length, on the 20th of June, commenced a great maflacre, doubr- 
lefs intended to be much greater, probably univerfal, of all the 
prifoners, perhaps of all the loyalifts in Wexford. The vic- 
tims were condatied in fuccefflixe parcels, of from-ten to twenty, 
with horrible folemnity—ceach parce! furrounded by its guard 
of butchers, and preceded by a biack flag marked with a white 
crofs to the place of execution, where they were varionfly put 
to death one after another, but moflly each by fourm ee 
who ftanding two before and two belind the victim, thruft the 
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pikes into the body, and raifing it from the ground heid it fuf. 
pended, writhing with pain, while any figns of life appeared. 
Some were f{laugltered at the gaol, fome at the market houfe, 
but the great butchery was on the bridge—a magnificent wooden 
fabric, ill adapted, from the beauty and gaiety of its appearance, 
tor {uch hideous exhibitions. As an entertaining {pectacle, in 
faét, it feems-to have been regarded by a multitude of wretches, 
the greater part women, aflembled to behold it, who rent the air 
with fhouts of exultation on the arrival of each frefh parcel of 
viéiims at the fatal fpot. The wite of Thomas Dixon, a worthy 
aflociate of fuch a man, requefted that the prifoners, inftead of 
being flaughtered at the gaol, fhould be conduéted to the bridge 
for the purpofe, that the people might have the plea/ure of 
feeing them. Dixon himfelf is faid to have prepared his 
immediate followers for their bloody work by wliufkey, and 
to have taken poffeflion of the town and gaol while the main 
body of the rebel garrifon was on its march againft General 
Moore. 

When ninety-feven men had been deliberately butchered in 
fuccefliun, the flaughter, which had commenced at two o’ciock 
in the afternoon, was fuddenly ftopped at ieven, by the inter- 
ference of Father Curran, and the annunciation of the alarming 
intelligence that the poft of Vinegar-hill was befet by the king’s 
troops, and that reintorcements were required in that quarter. 
Father Curran having vainly fupplicated the aflaffins to defift, 
commanded them to pray before they fhould proceed farther in 
the work of death; and having thus caufed them to kneel, dic- 
tated a prayer that God would fhew the jame mercy to them 
which they fhould fhew to the furviving prifoners. The refpite 
thus procured would have doubtle{s been thori, if the exhorta- 
tions of the prieft had not been aided by the news of danger, 
which was announced aloud by fome perfon, faid to be Richard 
Monaghan, or Monck, arriving haftily in the town, and which 
caufed the multitude of {peétators immediately to difperfe. The 
furviving captives at the bridge were after a fhort {pace re-con- 
dutied to prifon by their guard, who {wore that the next day 
neither man, woman, nor child, of the proteftants in Wexford, 
fhould be left alive. 

Dr. Caulfield, the romith bifhop, fucceeded, with apparently 
extreme difficulty, in his endeavours to refcue trom the aflaliins, 
Lord Kingiborough, colonel of the North-Cork regiment of 
militia, who had rendered himfelf particularly an obyeét of 
hatred, at leaft to the rebels, by aétions, concerning the utility 
of which tothe loyal party I thail not prefume to give judgement, 
but leave the decifion to the loyalifts of Wexford, who faw the 
example which he fet, andthe difcipline which he maintained in 
he regiment. 


9 Lord 
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Lord Kingfborough was confidered by the rebel chiefs as a 
valuable hoftage ; and perhaps if they had fully availed them- 
felves af this advantage, fome terms might have been obtained 
in their favour; though of the lives of hoftages in general no 
account feems to have been made by the commanders of his 
majefty’s troops. The offers of furrendry tranfmitted by Cap- 
tain M‘Manus, and forwarded by General Moore to his fuperior, 
were rejeted by General Lake, who returned for anfwer that 
no terms could be granted to rebels in arms, but that the de- 
luded multitude might have peace and proteétion when their 
arms and leaders fhould have been delivered into his hands. 

This deluded multitude would certainly have committed a 
tremendous maffacre on the 21ft of June, the day of General 
Moore’s march toward Wexford, if they had not been per- 
fuaded by their devoted leaders that conditions of furrendry 
would be obtained. For this purpofe Lord Kingfborough, who 
on ‘the occafion entered into certain engagements in favour of 
the rebels, was liberated, made governor of the town, and 
charged with propofals to be fent to General Moore. 

After the evacuation of Wextord by the main body of the 
rebels, Father Philip Roche, accompanied by three gentlemen 
of that denomination, met in his way out of town four men 
from the neighbourhood of Ennifcorthy, who faid that they 
were going into Wexford to put the prifoners to death, fince 
others had not the courageto doit. While Roche with a drawn 
fword commanded them to turn back without entering the town, 
and one of them with a blunderbufs prefented at him, {wore 
that none fhould prevent them, the three gentlemen of Roche’s 
company fled “‘ from the wind of fuch contention,” leaving 
him to contend alone with the four murderers. After a furious 
altercation the matter was compounded. The murderers took a 
folemn oath (and an oath to a prieft is peculiarly binding), that 
they would merely take a little refrefhment, and immediately 
quit the town without the perpetration of any mifchief. 

Not therefore without reafor were horrible apprehenfions en- 
tertained, concerning the danger of their friends in Wexford, 
by the loyalifts in General Moore’s camp ; and Captain Boyd, 
whofe amiable confort, niece to the Earl of Courtown, together 
with all the reft of his family, was in prifon, entreated the ge- 
neral to march without delay into the town to prevent the appre- 
hended maffacre, or to permit him to take a party of foldiers 
with him forthe purpofe. As the general, probably from a fear 
of the excefles which might be committed by the foldiery, who 
perhaps might not be eafily reftrained from licentious atts, in 
the execution of fuch a meafure, affented not to his requelt, the 
captain at length ventured, at five o’clock in the afternoon, with 
only eight yeomen of his troop, to gallop into Wexford, and 
happily found it abandoned by the rebel forces, part of whom 
Vol. 42. 3Q had 
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had paffed over the bridge to the eaftern fide of the river Slaney, 
and the reft in an. oppofite dire€lion into the barony of Forth. 
Thus to retreat, without further injury to the loyalifts in their 
power, they had been induced by the management of fome 
chiefs, particularly Mr. Keugh, who awaited the arrival of the 
king's troops, hoping doubtlefs that the fervices reridered on 
this occafion might procure him impunity. Detachments of 
the army foon following Captain Boyd, the futviving prifoners, 
tothe number of about one hundred and forty, who had been 
miferably fed with cows’ heads and potatoes, were, to their in- 
expreffible joy, fet at liberty. What number had been maffa. 
cred during the whole time of the rebels poffeilion, I cannot 
ftate with accuracy, but I believe it to have amounted to one 


hundred and one. . 
(To be continued.) 








An .Effay in Vindication of a National Faft, 


S this a day of trouble, of rebuke, of treading down, and of 
perplexity from the Lord ? Is it a day of darknefs and of 
gloominefs, a day of cleuds and of thick darknefs, a day of 
terror and dif{may ? Why does our gracious fovereign proclaima 
faft through the Britith empire ? Behold the king himfelf feeks 
the Lord; his princes and nobles worfhip by prayer and fup- 
plication, and all the people are covered with fackcloth and 
afies! thé ways of Britain do mourn; fhe is in bitternefs ;— 
does the Lord Ged of Holts call to weeping, and to mourning, 
and to baldnefs, and to girding with fackcloth ? 

Afcénd the tower of obfervation, look around, and behold the 
moral and political flate of this kingdom! It is true you behold 
a great people, but they have aboliihed the old, virtuous, manly, 
national charatter, and exchanged it for one of an oppofite com- 
plexion, a charatter which is fhaded by irreligion, prophane- 
nefs, infolence, pride, licentioufnels, faétion, luxury, diflipation, 
and effeminacy : you behold fome degenerating more and more 
from the maxims of fimplicity and integrity, adopting bad 
principles, enteebling their bodies by vice and felf-indulgence, 
pervérting their talents, waiting their time, and [quandering their 
fortunes at the gaming table ; and then, by an aé€t ef violence, 
and in the rage and tury oi defpair, renouncing their eternal 
hopes, quitting their poft uncalled, and with madnels rufhing 
forth to meet their Judge.—Lo! that virtue which conftitutes 
the excetlency and dignity of the other fex, which is to it proe 
teftion and ornament, a robe and a diadem, in danger of being 
totally jaid afide, through fornication and adultery, while the 
courts are crowded with trials for criminal conneétion and for 
conjugal infidelity. You camdifcern an enormous and fenfelefs 
luxury 
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luxury fill increafing with the diftreffes of the times, and ac- 
companied by a diffipation, depriving its votaries of attention to 
all that is wife and juft, great and good. You behold that 
monfter of iniguity, that traffic in human blood, commonly 
called the flave trade, which is an outrage upon every principle 
of religion, which affli&ts the eye of humanity, and which 
agonizes the fympathy of nature. You behold the inftitutions 
of God forfaken, his ordinances negle&ted, his fabbaths pro- 
faned, his facraments difparaged, his temples deferted, his mie 
nifters defpifed, his religion torn in pieces by contending par- 
ties; and is there enough of it for each of usto take a little ? 
What a Scene for youto behold! Good God! what a fcene for 
thee to behold! Wonder O Heaven, and be aftonifhed O earth ! 

Still ftand upon the tower of obfervation, and the political 
fate of the country prefents you with a different fcene, but no 
lefs affli€tive in its kind. Here you behold that the nation has 
been engaged in a long feries of expenfive and ruinous wars, 
which have exhaufted its blood and treafures, which have op- 
preffed it by an accumulated and enormous load of debt ; ,the 
very intereft of which is difcharged with difficulty, by all the 
variety of taxes and impofts, that the powers of the moft fertile 
imagination can prefcribe or even conceive: you behold the 
rebellion of Ireland, and what croffes and difficulties we mult 
endure to keep her in a ftate of tolerable fubjeétion: Is not this 
kingdom, at prefent, engaged in a juft and neceflary war, to 
repel the aggreflion of France, to oppofe a powerful and in- 
veterate foe, who threatens to invade England, to extinguifh her 
glory, to appropriate her commerce, and to erafe her name from 
the face of the earth; and bye and bye it is very probable that 
the enemy will overfpread the ocean with their flotilla, approach 
the Britifh coafts with the vauntings of Egypt,—* I will pur- 
fue, I will overtake, I will divide the fpoil.” 

Or if this war proves to be one of procraftination and finance, 
each endeavouring to exhauft the refources of the other, it will 
be equally ruinous, for the conqueror, it is moft likely, will fall 
breathlefs on the body of his antagonift, without either receiving 
or f{triking a blow, after having ran each other out of breath. 
You may fee that we are left alone in the conteft, while the na- 
tions around us fland ftill in filent amazement, waiting the 
event, and hoping to have a fhare of the {poil. You may be- 
hold aj] the prognoftics of an approaching florm, it is black and 
terrific, ready to burlt and overwhelm this kingdom in utter ruin 
and deftruétion. 

And after all, do you wonder that our -illufirious fovereign, 
by royal proclamation, fhould appoint a national falt and humi- 
liation before Almighty God, to be obferved in moft devout and 
folemn manner, by fending up our prayers and fupplications to 


‘the divine Majefty, for obtaining pardon for our fins, and for 
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averting thofe judgments which our manifold provocations have 
fo richly deferved ? Do you deplore this misfortune or that ac. 
cident, condemn this minifter or that commander? rather lay 
the blame where it is due, upon national depravity, which calls 
down the judgments of Heaven: Do you regard a general and 
public faft as irrational, fuperflitious, abfurd, and unavailing ? 
Was the falt obferved at Nineveh unavailing ? You know the 
threatening denounced and the deliverance granted to that great 
city : Was fafting and humiliation of no importance to Jeho. 
fhaphat and his people? The Lord fet his enemies to deftroy 
each other, and the fpoil which he gave Jehofhaphat and to Ju. 
dah, in riches and precious jewels, was more than they could 
carry away and gather together in three days: Does the prayer 
of a righteous man avail much? How prevalent muft be the 
{upplications of a whole nation, which cry to the Lord God 
with all their hearts? Do you know the rule of the divine pro. 
cedure in this matter? “‘ At what inftant I fhall fpeak concern. 
ing a nation, and concerning a kingdom, to pluck up, and to 
pul! down, and to deftroy it: If that nation againft whom I have 
pronounced turn from the evil, I will repent of the evil that 
I thought to do unto them.” 

But is Great Britain a nation of true penitents? Repentance 
does not confift in obeying the authority of an earthly monarch, 
and going through the fervices of the day appointed for a public 
fait; or in imitating a moft excellent example given from the 
throne, out of mere complaifance ; it does not confift in a day 
for a man to affli@ his foul, to bow down his head as a bulruth, 
and to fpread fackcloth and afhes under him: weeping, mourn- 
ing, baldnefs, and girding with fackcloth, are but the trappings 
of forrow, which will avail nothing without the correfpondent 
fentiments of the heart. To what purpofe confeffion of fin, if 
fin be not forfaken ? What avail incitements to converfion, if 
converfion do not follow upon them? Why fubmit to medi- 
cine, if. we intend to continue in thofe irregularities, which firf 
caufed, and will ever perpetuate the diforder ? Our penitence 
is genuine, if we “ wafh, make clean, put away the evil of 
cur doings, ceafe to do evil, learn to do well, feck judgment, 
relieve the oppreffed, judge the fatherlefs, plead for the wi- 
dow:” “ Jf we loofe the bands of wickednefs, undathe heavy 
burdens, let the oppreffed go free, break every yoke, if we deal 
our bread to the hungry, and cover the nak.d,” then our faft 
and humiliation is acceptable to God, and the great end of pro- 
vidence is anfwered in fending thefe calamities; we fhall be 
reformed, pardoned, fpared: O England, then fhall thy light 
break forth as the morning, and thine health thal! {pring forth 
{peedily ; and thy righteoufnefs fhall go before thee, and the 

glory of the Lord fhall be thy rere-ward; then fhalt thou oe 
an 
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and the Lord fhall anfwer; then fhall thy light rife in obfcurity, 
and thy darknefs fhall be as the noon-day. 

Righteoufnefs fhall purge away all thy fin and drofs, it will 
fpread through the furrounding nations, and fhortly it fhall 
Jeaven the whole lump of mankind; pride, envy, hatred, wrath, 
malice, revenge, fhall for ever ceafe; we fhall hear no more of 
cruelty and oppreffion, of the crifis of wretchednefs and mi- 
fery, of the wailings of individuals and nations in diftrefs; we 
fhall no longer fee nations rife up againft nations, and kingdoms 
againft kingdoms; for {words aré turned into plowfhares and 
{pears into pruning-hooks. Behold “ the wolf dwell with the 
lamb, and the leopard lie down with the kid: the calf, and the 
young lion, and the fatling together, and a little child leads 
them: the cow and the bear feed, their young ones lie down 
together ; and the lion cu's ftraw like the ox: and the fucking 
child plays on the hole of the afp, and the weaned child puts 
his hand on the cockatrice den. Behold the heavens from 
above drop down, and the fkies pour down righteoufnefs: the 
earth open and bring torth falvation, and righteoufnefs {pring 
up together.” The world is become a paradife, peace extends 
through the earth, and her glory is like a flowing ftream. 

a. 5. 


Tiverton, November 1, 1803. 





Sketch of the Monks of Erbach, in Germany. 


[From Render’s Tour through Germany. ] 


Am inadequate to the tafk of deferibing as I could wifh the 

life of poverty, as it is called, which the monks lead in this 
convent. It is the richeft in all Germany; and the traveller 
who vilits it is aftonifhed at the princely and luxurious life of 
its inhabitants. They have an excellent pack of hounds, witha 
{table of fine hunters; apartments magnificently furnifhed; a 
dozen of moft beautiful finging girls; and their wine cellar 
excites the utmoft aflonifhment. A coach and four might eafily 
drive round in the cellar, and turn in it with the greateft faci- 
lity. The number of large full cafks is really amazing, each 
being about 17 or 18 feet in height. They have fix fine billiard 
tables, which are contained in three large rooms; and bhefides 
all this, an excellent band of muficians, Their hofpitality to- 
wards foreigners and ftrangers is furprifing, and a traveller 
fearcely meets with fuch a reception in any other part of the 
globe. I call them tat monks, there being very few among 
them who do not weigh 16 or 18 ftone, and feveral even exceed 
it. But it is at the fam’ time equally furprifing, how they keep 
the common people in ignorance. One inflance fhall — 
or 
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for the many which I faw. Before the dinner was ferved, to 
which we were invited by the prelate, we had fufficient time to 
take a walk in an adjacent wood, where the monks pretend to 
wor! miracles, and to which thoufands of the people of diftant 
roman catholic countries make pilgrimages annually. The 
palace in the wood, wheie thefe miracles are wrought, is called 
Hule Gortes, z. ¢. “ God’s Help,” (it ought to be called a 
place for deception and blafphemy). According tothe legend, 
a fmall wooden crucifix of the Saviour was carelefsly ftuck i ina 
hollow tree, where it remained for a Jong time, crying “ God 
help me! God help me!” At length a friar came, and re. 
moved the caufe of the piteous exclamation; fince which the 
crucifix bas performed innumerable miracles. Every piigrim 
who pays a vifit to it is obliged to beftow fome donation; asa 
compenfation for which he receives fome piéture or relic 
from the monks,; by which means they accumulate a very large 
annual sevenue. On our return, dinner was ferved. It con. 
filled of two courfes, each of about 32 covers; and a defert 
ferved up in a princely flyle. Every monk at Erbach has four 
bottles of the beft wine for his daily allowance ; and when they 
entertain flrangers, they are allowed to drink ad libitum. Be. 
fore we fet off for Guifenheim, the prelate fhewed us his pri. 
vate flables, magnificent carriages, and pack of haunds ; it is not 
in my power to defcribe the luxurious life of thefe debauched 
hy pocrites, fuffice it to fay, there are few princes able to cope 
with them, 





ANECDOTES of the date Mr. WILLIAM WOODFALL 
qs the month of September laft died, in Quecn-fireet, Weft. 


miniter, after a week’s illnefs, in bis fifty-eighth year, Mr. 
William Woodfall, a celebrated -journalifl. He was early 
placed by his father under Mr. Baldwin, of Paternofler-row, to 
Jearn the art of printing ; from whofe houfe he went, back to his 
father’s ofhce, and aflilted in the printing and editing of a daily 
paper, entitled, ‘ The Pablic Advertifer.”” Mr. Woodfall 
became fo warm-anamateur of the drama, that, in his younger 
vears, to gratity his penchant for the flage, he made an excur- 
fion into Scotland, and performed feveral times for his own 
amufement inthe company of a Mr. Fifher. He ufed to gelate 
many pleafant anecdotes of this,jaunt, the moft fortunate event 
of which, however, was bis mairiage with a moft amiable wo- 
man, with whom he returned to the metropolis about the year 
1772, and then engaged himfelf as editor of “ The London 
Packet.’ 
From this he. was called by the proprietors of “ The Morn- 
ing Chronicle” .tothe double ftation of printer and editor, which 
he 
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hefilled with much credit to himfelf until the year 1789, whéen 
he commenced a paper called “*. The Diary” on his own ae- 
count. 

Mr. Woodfall was the firft writer who undertook to detail the 
reports of the debates in the two houfes of parliament on the 
night of the proceeding. Before his time, a very fhort fketch 
of the debate was all that the newfpapers attempted to give on 
the fame night, and the more detailed reports were deferred to 
fome fubfequent day. Bleft with a moft retentive memory, 
Mr. Woodtall undertook the difficult tafk of giving a detail of 
the proceedings on the fame night. Without taking a note to 
aflit his memory, without the ufe of an amanuenfis to eafe his 
labour, he has been known to write fixteen columns, after having 
fat in a crowded gallery for as many hours, without any interval 
of ret. He even took no {mall pride in this exertion, which, 
however, brought him it feems more praife than profit. It, in- 
deed, infenfibly wore down his conftitutton, which was naturally 
agood one, and, when other papers, by the divifion of labour, 
produced the fame length of details with an earlier publication, 
he relu€tantly yielded the conteft, and fuffered his ** Diary” 
toexpire. Since that time he employed his talents in various 
publications. He fought, in the decline of his life, to be ap- 
pointed remembrancer of the city, an office for which he was 
allowed by all to be peculiarly qualified. But private friend- 
hips and fuperior intereft prevailed here over modeft merit. 

Mr. Woodfal! poffeffed all the virtues of private life that can 
endear a man to fociety, and was particularly diftinguifhed for 
his literary talents. His memory was uncommonly retentive : 
indeed, were it not for this quality, he would probably have 
tifen to affluence in a wotld upon which he certainly entered 
with a competence, but left in very humble circumftances. 
Aided and incited, however, by this advantage, he explored a 
path hitherto unknown, and commenced and finifhed a career of 
great but unprofitable labour. In this line he attained the bigh- 
et degree of celebrity, as well for the fidelity of his report, as 
the quantity and rapidity of his execution. 

In the year 1784 Mr. Woodfall! was invited to Dublin, to re- 
port the debates upon the commercial -propofitions; at whicit 
time, fo great was his fame, crowds followed him through the 





ftreets, eager to catch a glimpfe of a man whom they confidered 
as endowed with fupernatural powers. Mr. Woodtall was alfo 
devoted to the belles lettres; and,.as fuch, was the intimate 
friend of Garrick, Gold{mith, Savage, &c. &c. He was fo pai- 
fionately fond of theatrical reprefentations as never to have 
miffed the firft performance of a new piece for che fait forty 
years; and the public entertained fo high an opinion of his 
tate, that his criticifms were generally decifive of the fall of 
fortune of the piece and the performer. 





Unfortunately 
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Unfortunately for himfelf and his family, Mr. Woodfall had 
placed all his hopes on a molt precarious {pecies of property; 
he became the proprictor of a new{fpaper, which his talents, 
indeed, raifed to eminence; but the talents of no individual 
could fecure it a permanent ftation upon that eminence. The 
paper unfortunately fell, and with it fell all his hopes. Though 
difappointed, however, he was not to be diverted from bis fa. 
vourite purfuits. He was conilant in his attendance at the bar 
of the houfe of lords, which he had vifited fo lately as the 
27th of lait July. 

Although far advanced in life, he was aftive, animated, and in 
full poffeffion of his mental faculties, without the appearance of 
any confiderable decay of his phyfical flrength. ‘To a large fa- 
mily entirely dependent upon his induiiry, his death is therefore 
an unexpefied, deplorable, and truly calamitous event. As, 
however, tle circle of his acquaintance was as wide as the circle 
of polifhed life ; as he was known by almoft every man of rank, 
fortune, and literary acquirements in. England; and as he was 
loved by many, and refpeéted by all; it is hoped that a fy mpa- 
thetic regard for the man will wot be buried in bis grave, but that 
it will furvive, and fhew itfelf in a&ts of kindnefs to his dif- 
trefled family. 


———— 


An ANECDOTE. 





T the laf Guildhall dinner, after the ladies and the judges 
had retired, the fheriffs’ table became the {cene of uncom- 
mon glee and feflivity. After Dignum had {ung the fong of 
** George and England fave,” Mr. Alderman Shaw was called 
vpon for histoaft. “* I give ({aid he) in my opinion, the greaef 
man in this country, Colonel William Pitt, of the Cinque Port 
volunteers.” This toaft having paffed of courfe, the next call 
was upon Mr. Sheridan. “* Iam bappy (he faid) to fee that all 
party is banithed from this place, and truft that it may be fo for 
ever ; I fhall therefore give you, in my opinion, the honefleft 
man in this country, Private Charles Fox, at the Clieriiey 
volunteers.”” The toaft thus pleafantly introduced was drank 
with acclamation. 





——— et 


REFLECTIONS. 


Good charaéter is like a gamefter’s money, very difficult 
to keep ; and when loft, ftill more difficult to regain. 
Beauty, like truth, is the moft fplendid when leaft incum- 
bered. 
9 REMARKS 
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REMARKS on HUMOUR. 


F all kinds of writing, there is none on which a variety of 

opinions is fo common as in thofe of Aumour, as perhaps 
there is no word in our language of which men have, in general, 
fo vague and indeterminate an idea. To {peak very plainly, ‘it 
may be doubted whether the greater part of mankind have any 
idea at all in their heads, when this word drops (perhaps acci- 
dentally) from their tongue. ‘The worft, and, perhaps, the mot 
prevailing abufe of humour is that which the lower orders of 
people are too apt to indulge in, and which confifts of a ftrange 
mixture ot indecency and irreligion, and has a moft pernicious 
effe& on their morals. The attempt at wit is, however, a very 
poor apology for wickednels. 





ES a 


Copy of an Infcription placed in Badminton Church, in Glou- 
ceflerfhire, in Honour of Lady Caroline Lfabella Somer fet. 


IN the adjoining vault are depofited the remains of 
CARQLINE ISABELLA SOMERSET, 

Third Daughter of the Right Hon. Lord Charles Henry Somer. 
fet, fecond Son of Henry, fifth Duke of Beautort, who de- 
parted this Life the 19th of Auguft, 1800, aged three Years, 
feven Months, and ten Days. In Memory of whom, her 
difconfolate Parents, deeply fenfible of their irreparable Lofs, 
yet dutifully fubmiffive to the Divine Will, and in humble 
Confidence that their dear Child is referved for a far happier 
State, have cauied this Infcription to be here placed. 


If e’er fharp forrow from thine eyes did flow ; 
If e’er thy bofom felt another’s woe ; 
If e’er tair beauty’s charms thy heart did move; 
If e’er the offspring of. thy virtuous love 
loom’d tothy with, or to thy foul was dear, 
This plaintive marble afks thee fora tear: 
For here, alas! tooearly fnatch’d away, 
All that was lovely death has made his prey. 
No more her cheeks with crimfon rofes vie, 
No more the diamonds fparkle in her eye; 
Her breath no more with baliny {weets can boafl ! 
Alas! that breath with all its fweets are loft! 
Pale now thofe lips, where blufhing rubies hung, 
And mute the charming mufic of her tongue ! 
Round her, ye angels! conftant vigils keep, 
And guard, fair innocence! her facred fleep, 
Till that bright morn {hall wake the beautcous clay 
To bloom and {parkle in eternal day, 
Vol. 42. sR Anfwer, 
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Anfwer, by A. Kyne, Jun. of Dartmouth, to T. Rutger’s Charade, inferted the 3d 
: of Oétober. 
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WS gay Pomona fpreads her lufcious train | 
You'll fee the DAMSON on the fruitful plain. 


We have received the like anfwer from W. N. Vincent, of St. Auftle; 
W. Gifford, of South Petherton; W. Bickham, jun. of Afhburton; T. Bul- 
Jock, of St. Columb; |. Chubb, of Everfhot; E. R. Bickham, of Newton 
Bufhel ; and W. Carter, at Mr. Quant’s {chool, Everfhot, 


Anfwer, by T. Bullock, of St. Columb, to the Charade, inferted OGober 3. 


TS good-natured BEDFORD, when over his bowl, 
That drinks, ‘* fricnds, your health,’’ to each free-hearted foul. 


+£+ We have received the like anfwer from W.N. Vincent, of St. Aufile; 
W. Seaward, of Ottery ; W. Gifford, of South Petherton; W. Bickham, 
jan. of Afhburton; T. Rutger, of Clowance ; J. Chubb, of Everfhot; E.R 
Bickham, of Newton Bufhei ; W. Carter, at Mr. Quane’s fchool, Everthot ; 
W. Row, of Wellington; A Kyne, jun. of Dartmouth; J. Roufell, of 
Lopen ; and G. H. of Stoke Abbot. 


Anfwer, by W. Row, of Wellington, to F. Huddy’s Enigma, inferted Offober 3. 
‘i CLOCK doth faithfully difplay 


How {wift our time doth pals away. 


*+* We have received the like anfwer from W. Seaward, and J, Channon, 
of Ortery ; A Kyne, jun. of Dartmouth; J. Roufeil,of Lopen; W. P.N. 
Vincent, of St, ‘Aufell ; W. Seaward, of Ortery ; T. Prout, of Mevagilley ; 
W. Gifford, of South Petherton; P. Ninnis, of St. Auftell; T. Rurger, 
of Clowance; T. Smith, Ivybridge; T. Bullock, St. Columb; W. Carter, 
at Mr. Quan:’s {choo}, Everfhot; and E. R. Bickham, of Newton Bufhel. 











4n ANAGRAM, by E. R. Bickham, cf Newton Bufhel. 


NGENIOUS youths, a vowel firft premife ; 
And next a horfe that’s of the {maller fize ; 
A beaft well-known, gents. laflly muft be told, 
Thefe rightly join, you'll then my my whole unfold; 
Pray do not hefitate it to declare, 
For on this page it oft-times doth appear. 


ee 





A CHARADE, by Thomas Routh. 


LF and yonder bloody field where carnage reigns, 
f Behold my firft upon the hoftile plains! 
Where dying groans, triumphant fhouts arife, 
And thund’ring cannon rend the boundlels fkies ; 
Thro’ fancy’s optic lee ten thouland flain, 

And fireams of blood run foaming to the main. 
Without my next our teeble frames would fall 
A lifelefs mafs on this terreftrial ball; 

Cement both parts, and quickly you'll reveal 
What I’ve endeavour’d teebly to conceal : 
Chrifl’s faithtul followers in my whole engage, 
While pafling o’er time’s tranhitory Raye, 


u POETRY. 
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SONG, dy Captatn Morris. 
HILE deeds of Hell deface the 


world, 
And Gallia’s throne in ruin lies, 
While round the world revolt is 
hurl’d, 
And difcord’s baneful banner flies, 
Loud fhall the loyal Briton fing 
To arms! to arms! your bucklers 
bring, 
To thield our country, guard our king 
And George and England fave, 


Ne’er fhall the defolating woe, 

That fhades with horror Europe o’er, 
To us his hideous image thew, 

Or fteep in blood this happy fhore : 
Firm as our cock-bound ifle we'll 


and, 

With watchful eye, and iron hand, 

To wield the might of Britain's land, 
And George and England fave. 


While wide the threat’ning frenzy 
burns, 
And proftrate nations mourn its rage, 
Sternly his eye the Briton turns 
To Edward’s and to Henry’s page: 
As o’er their conquering urn he fighs, 
Touch’d by Sa sates proud fire, he 
cries, 
“ Thus o’er our foes we’llever rife, 
** And George and England fave.’ 


Oft fancy views them on the deep, 
And turning, as their {quadrons roll, 
Wohere great Eliza’s afhes fleep, 
With triumph fills the Briton’s foul. 
As Drake and Raleigh catch the 
glance: 
“ Advance!” he cries, ** rath fools, 
** advance! 
“The grave of Spain fhall ope for 
** France, 
‘* And George and England fave.” 


ne prompts thefe reftlefs foes of 
ife 


To dare our dreaded arms again? 
What, but the hope that party ftrife 
Has broke Britannia’s fhicld in 
twain? 
But know they not, when France is 
near, 
The war of tongues is fileat here, 
That an may gralp Britannia’s {pear, 
And George and England fave. 








a 


Ne’er in the pinch of Britain’s fate, 
Shall flatefmen’s rival feuds be 
known, 
Or fa€tion ftrive, with thwarting hate, 
To break the Britifh bulwark down: 
No: round the altar of our land, 
Link’d in one foul, the Britifh band 
Shall firm in facred union ftand, 
And George and England fave. 


Tho’ moral order fink to ground, 
Tho’ all the virtues trodden lie, 

Tho’ fury tear the nations round, 
And hood and rapine fill each eye, 

Ne’er fhall the ftorm here turn its 


flight, : 
While Britith hearts at home unite 
To guide our thoughts, to guard our 
right, 
And George and England fave. 
O! happy ifle! wife ordered ftate! 
Well-temper’d work of freedom’s 
hand! 

No thock of realms can touch thy fate, 
If union bind thy fea-girt land: 
Vainly the ftorms fhall round thee ring, 
While Britain’s fons in concord fing, 
‘* We'll thield our country, guard our 

** king, 


** And George and England fave !’” 





THE VILLAIN,—MAN. 


Mother to her infant 
Daughter. 


y reft is mild, my darling child, 

Thy vifions bright, thy pillow 
{mooth, 

And {weet the {mile, that plays the 
while, 

And dimples round thy coral mouth. 

But not fo mild, my darling child, 

Will be thy reft—it never can! 

If e’er you prove, like me, the love, 

And friend{hip of the villain, man. 


Yet be thy reft, thy vifions bleft, 

Blefi, tho’ with grief I figh fincere; 

Tho’ oft thefe fighs for thee arile, 

Oft mingles with thy milk a tear. 

Oh! could my breaft thy bed of ref 

For ever be, that I might fan 

In thine, thofe fires that Heav’n in- 

{pires, 

And thield thee from the villain, 9 

t 


Spoken by a 
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It makes me figh, to think that I 
Could once have fleptas found as thee, 
And fadly weep, to think that fleep 
Shall never more my portion be. 

To win my love thy father flrove, 
And veil’d with feeming truth his plan; 
But, ah! betray’d, a witlels maid— 
The villain! Oh! the villain,x—man! 


And thus with art, child of my heart! 
Will he diffufe the lying {mile, 

And calleach prayer, the gods to hear, 
And thy unpraéiis’d heart beguile. 
Wait not to prove, child of my love! 
Wait not his proffer’d vows to {can 5 
3e thine to fly, or you will figh, 

And curle, like me, the villaiu,—man, 


To deferts wild, my darling child! 
Be thine withinnocence to fly ; 
And like the buds that gem 
woods, 
loom only to the vernal iky. 
Soft ling’ring there, with tender care, 
Thy mother’s fpirit oft fhall fan 
Thofe holy fires, that Heaven ini{pires, 
Aad guard thee from the villain,— 
man! 


the 


BLANK PAPER. 


On a PIECE of 
vs. fpotlels leaf, thou emblem 


pure 
! 
Of innocence, beware! 
Nor think thy beauty too fecure, 
?Tis dangerous to be fair. 


To wit obfcene, and impious jeft, 
Thou art too much expos'd ; 

Give truth poflefion of thy bicait, 
Or be for ever clos’d. 


Some wanton hand may fcrawl thee 
o’er, * 
And blot thy virgin face, 
And whiuenels, deem’d thy praife be. 
fore, 
May turn to thy difgrace. 
Ch! give me then thy faultlefs page, 
Ere yet foul flain be drank ; 
On virtuc’s fide with me engage, 
Nor leave for vice a blank. 
By thee fhallidle vacant hearts 
This uleful moral Jearn— 
That uoemploy’d, the brighteft parts 
To vice and tolly turn, 
By thee fhall innocence be taught 
‘hat dangers wait on youth, 
W hat dang youth 
Unlefs with early prece;ts fraught, 
10 repotic with truth. 
And prepoffet.’d t 
By thee fhali beauty learn to yield 
To real worth her charms: 
For virtue, tho’ an ample fhicld, 
But inconipleicly arms. 


ENTERTAINER. 


ToSY BILLA, on her BIRTH-DAY. 
GAIN the month and happy 


morn, 
Again the hour that gave thee 
birth, 
In revolution glad return 
To fill the glowing heart with mirth, 
Again I fee thy beautics rife 
Superior o’er each rival fair ; 


Thy blooming cheeks, thy fparkling 


eyes, 

And ringlets of loofe flowing hair, 
May knowledge grace thy early age, 

And al! the gentler patlions join’d, 
Love, pity, joy—all, all engage 

To folten and to form thy mind, 


And firit, may pure anfported Jove, 
Pure, even as are thy virgin charms, 

Within thy tender bofom move, 
And kindle there uts foft alarms. 


For lowe can teach the heart to glow, 
Can teach it gently to expand; 

Love is the foil where virtues grow, 
Love canthe nobleft joys command, 


Sull may the feafoos as they roll, 
And re-produce thy natal day, 
With nobler graces fill thy foul, 
And guide thy Reps invirtue’s way. 
Sull may I fee thy charms excel, 
Superior fill chy beauties thine ; 
May {weetnelsin thy bofom dwell, 
And every gentler grace be thine, 


So when thy noon of age fhall come, 
Tho’ beauty’s charms may fade 
away, 
Thy growing virtues yet thall bloom, 
Thy charms of truth fhall ne’er de- 
cay. 


— —_ 


Epitaph on a Linnet, prefid to Death 
while cutting its Talons. 


B ENEATH this rude, unfculptur’d 
J tione, 
\ haplefs warbler refls his head; 
Reader, reprels the flruggling groan, 
Nor figh to leave him with the dead, 
Born to enjoy as well as thee, 
And guildelsasth’ unfpotted breif; 
His days were peace aad gaiety, 
Aad every cloling night was refi. 
But ah! in vain be rais’d his fong, 
Wath callous heart and jaundic’d eye 
A tyrant plann’d the anghty wrong, 
Kobb’d him of life and liberty, 


M,N. 
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